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i z The Tragedy d/'Othell© 

Here is the man, this Moore, whom now it feemes 
Your fpeciall mandate, for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

All. Wcare very forry for’e. 

Du. What in your owne part can you fay to this ? 

Bra. Nothing, but this is fo. 

Oth. Mod potent, graue, and reuerend Seigniors, 
My very noble and approou’d good Matters s 
That I haue tane away this old mans daughter. 

It is moft true : true, I haue married her. 

The very head and front of my offending, 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude 1 am in my fpeacfoj 
And little bleft with the fet phrafe of peace. 

For fince thefe armesof mine hadfeuenyeares pith, 

Till now fome nine Moones wafted, they haue vs’d 
Their deare ft ad ion in the tented field j 
And little of this great worldcan I fpeake, 

M arc then pertaines to fcates of,broyles,and battaile. 
And therefore little fhall I grace my caufe. 

In fpeaking for my felfe ; yet by your gracious patience, 
I would a round vnrauitli’d tale deliuer. 

Of my whole courfe of loue, what drugs, what charmes. 
What coniuration, and what mighty Magicke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charg’d withall :) 

I wonne his Daughter. 

Br a. A maiden neuer bold, 

-Offpirit fo ftill and quiet, that her motion 
B’ufht at her felfe : and (be in fpighc of nature* 

Of yearcs, of Countrcy, credit, euery thing. 

To fall in loue with what fhc fear’d to looke on ? 

It is a judgement maimd, and moft imperfed, 

That will confeffe , per fed ion fo would erre 
Againft all rule? of Nature, and muft bedriuen 
To findout pradifes of cunning hell, 

W hy this ftiould be, l therefore vouch againe, ' 

That with fome mixtures powerful! ore the bloody 
Or with fome dram coniur'd to this effed, 

He wrought vpon her. 












Du. To vouch this is no proofe. 

Without more certaine and more ouert teft, 

Thefe are thin habits, and poore likelihoods, 

Of moderne feemings, you preferre againft him. 

I Sena. But Othello fpeake, 

Did you by indired and forced courfes. 

Subdue and poifon this young maides affedions ? 

Or came it by requeft, and fuch faire queftion. 

As foule to foulc affordeth ? 

Oth. I doe befeech you. 

Send for the Lady to the Sagittary, 

And let her fpeake of me before her Father-} 

Xfyou doe finde me fettle in her report. 

The truft, the Office, I doe hold of you, 

Not onely takeaway, but let your fentence 
Euen fall vpon my life. 

Du. Fetch Defdemsna hither. Exeunt rtooorthrtti 

Otb. Ancient condud themi you beft know the place $ 

And till (he come, as truely as to heauen 
I doe confcffe the vices of my bloud. 

So iuftly to your graue eares lie prefenc. 

How I did thriue in this faire Ladyes loue. 

And (he in mine. 

Du. Say it Othello. 

Oth . Her fatherloued mej oft innited me, . 

Still queltioned roe the ftory of my life. 

From yearc to ycare,the battailcs,feiges, fortunes; 

That I haue paft : 

I ran it- through, euen from my boyifli dayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it s 
Wherein I fpake of moft difaftrous chances. 

Of moouing accidents, by flood and field ; 

Of haire-breadth fcapes ith’ imminent deadly breach,* 

Of being taken by the iufolent foe. 

And fold to flaucry ; of my redemption thence. 

And portance in ray trauells biftorie ; 

Wherein of Anrars vaft, and Defarts idle. 

Rough quarieg, rockes and hils, whole heads touch heauen^ 











► 





